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The great power of the sun, in such a beam

As then flew burning from his diadem,

To liquefaction helpt us.    Orderly

I stopt their ears;  and they as fair did ply

My feet and hands with cords, and to the mast

With other halsers made me soundly fast.

Then took they seat, and forth our passage strook,
The foarny sea beneath their labour shook,
Row'd on, in reach of an erected voice.
The Sirens soon took note, without our noise,
Tun'd those sweet accents that made charms so strong,
And these learn'd numbers made the Sirens* song:

c Come here, thou worthy of a world of praisey
That dost so high the Grecian glory raise,
Ulysses! stay thy ship^ and that song hear
That none past ever but it bent his eary
But left him ravish^ and instructed more
By us, than any ever heard before.
For we know all things whatsoever were
In wide Troy laboured; whatsoever there
The Grecians and the Trojans both sustained,
By those high issues that the Gods ordairfd.
And whatsoever all the earth can show
jP inform a knowledge of desert^ we know.9

This they gave accent in the sweetest strain
That ever open'd an enarnour'd vein.
When my constraint heart needs would have mine ear
Yet more delighted, force way forth, and hear.
To which end I commanded with all sign
Stern looks could make (for not a joint of mine
Had power to stir) my friends to rise, and give
My limbs free way.   They freely strivM to drive1*
Their ship still on.    When, far from will to lose,
Eurylochus and Perimedes rose
To wrap me surer, and opprest me more
With many a halser than had use before.
When, rowing on without the reach of sound,
My friends unstopt their ears, and me unbound,
And that Isle quite we quitted.
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